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To stady every look thy will revealing,

Tou-hﬁ;':hl\ ever-varying tone
music of my
I would be thine!
W hea sickuess doth thee,
With love's uun v to walch.
Wak soothe, to rt, to caress thee;
list in dread each sound o
Thy slumbers that might break.
1 would be thine!
When vexed by worldly crossee,
To cheer thee with tiou's constant care,
To stay thes "pesth the burden of thy losses,
By thee how deeply thou art dear,—
Most dear in thy distress.
I wouid be thine!

Gently and uareplying
To bear with thoe whes chafod and spirit-
wora,
The basty word, the guick reproach, deaying,
But by the soft submission which is born
Of steadfust love slons.

I would be thine!
My world in thes to esutlre,
With all is hopes, cares, fears, and loving
‘

N wish bayond the home wheretheu sheuld'st

culer,
Ever amew to find thy presence brought
My life’s Joy. ey
I'would be thine! -

Not in passion's wild emetion,
To shew thee, fitful as the changing wind
Bat with a still, deep, ferveant, lifo-devetion,
Te be to thee the help-mats God
For this would I be thine!

A Heaven upen Earth.
Y LEIGH HUNT.
For thers are two heavens, sweet,

hen the kennelbridge of Maesro
Pasquino wes discovered 1o be an antique
10180, it wos placed upon a inst
the Pamphili palace, on the other side of the
way ; but no chenge ol position could sev.
or its connection with the defunct tailor. The
discomfited urchins, looking up in wonder
and veneration, gave their great enemy his
name; and while the antiquaries were argu-
ing and seolding about its origin, the le
decided that it was the statve neither of
Hercules, nor Ajax, nor Patroclus, but of
Maestro Pesquino. Nay, when the Pam-
phili palace gave way in 1791 before the
construction of that of Ogsini, the latter re-
linquished its own name, like an obsequi.
o‘:-q“ heir, and was known thenceforward as
the Pasquin palace. This, bowever, is not
to be wondered of, since, at the moment
when the mutilated statue was exelied on its

al, it was consecrated by the genius
of the tailor, that before had seemed buried
with him. It spoke with'his voice—even
with the Doric vulgarities of his tongue; it
breathed around his fine and pungest spinit
and every moming the Romans ren in
crowds 1o read on ite twisted back the bul.
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me added 10 the society
to speak for the '.E:ople. This was a fucchi-
w0, found near the ehurch of San Marcello,

ting water from a barrel inw a caureful-
ly-sculptured shell. It was not, like the
others, of ancient origin, being born of a | '
chisel of the fifteenth century; neither was

letins of Pasquin. Saire, sheltered once
more under the venergble name, was no
as free as ever. The pontificial police
tired discomfited ; libels and lamopoons
apey the order of the day; and
neveroll the grin for a moment.

A collegtion of the sayings of Pasquin
would be & curious work ; but more curi-
ous, we fear, than amusing, since the nsso-
ciations of the time which gave pungency
to the wit would now be wanting. A few
political squibs are =il that are preserved,

Both made of love—one inconceivable

Evea by the others so divine it s,

The other {ar on this side of the stars

By men called home, when some blest pair are
mel

As we are now, sometimes in happy talk.

Semetimes tu sliepce, evch at ano lask

Of book, or hossshold need, or maditation,

By summer morn, or curtain’d fire in frost;

And by degroes there come—uot alwayscome,

Yet mostly —other mmaller inmates there

Cheruble-faced, yol growing like witheut
meek fcar,

Sinece God sometlimes to his own cherabim

Tuakes those sweel cheeks of earth. And so
“twist joy

And leve, and tears, and whatsoever pain

Man fitly shaves with man, these two grow
old;

And tf indesd blest thoroughly they die

In whe same spol and nigh the good hour,

And setting suns look heavenly on their grave

From Chambery’ Journal
Pasquin.

What is a pasquinade '—A squib, a sa
lire, 2 lampoon, & scurrility. Why is it so
called ! Because such meuveises plaisan.
lerses were affixed, by their anonymoas au.
thors, to the statve of Pasquin at Rome,
For what resson ¥  For this reason. —

There was once a tailor in the eternal
city, whose heart wag Glled with bitterness
as he reflecied on the unmerited jibes w0
which his prolession was ex as if by a

eral couspiracy of mankind.y Meesto
F:qnim, for 5o was he called, 1'h:lﬂ no,
for the lile of him, ucagine what could
fiod sidiculous in a calling whith concerned
nsell with the gramd distinction between the

_baman @ace and the infenor animals,  “The
worid
: : 88 he TS o v

::dmian, be set himsolf to trace the gymp. | Fle wph a great patron, for inmance, of Six-

toms of folly around him with an enthasiasm | tus : wnd for
on. It was| merous fountains; and he signified his satis.

which soon amounted lo a
meat and drink to him 1o see & fool ; and
soon the echoes of the jests with which he
scasomed this 1

ing piazze Nevona.
crowded to the tailor's studio, which took

the place of the apothecaries’ shops in the |

provincial wwas ol lialy, and became 2 kind
of public exchange for those who would hear

or commumcate the news of the day.

But this news, it will be felt, took its| it was needless 10 plead for the criminal’s|by
coloring from the mind of Maestro Paquino. |

Everyihing was converted into materials for
mirth of malice. Great lords were no more
spared than if they had been so many tailors ;
prelates and cardinals were unfrocked with-
out ceremony ; and even the pope himself
set up as a targel for the shafis of ndicule.
And what recoarse could be had, since all
was traced 10 the shopboard of Pasquin!? It
mattered not who the speskers really were,
since Paquin end his decimal fractions of
bumanity were the osensible authora. It
was a part of the jest to clothe it in valgar
language, and no one, however much ag-
grieved, could think of condmndin%‘w
take vengeance for anything so low. he
tongue, at length, was recognised in Rome
as a1 once a safer and sharper than
the dagger : and everything, from a personal
lampoon W a political libel, was given out
as one of the pasquinate, or sayings of Mae-
stro Pasquino.

At length the thread of Pasquin’s life was
severed by the shears of destiny ; and then
the pontifical goverament, ghoicing in the
fall of its great enemy, cri oc, and let
ship the dogs of the police. § Jibing was no
joke now. Every man was held i
ble for his own jest, and made to luﬁh
it on the w side of hisv mouth. Huomor
was buried in the grave of Pasquin—but not
for long ; for it mrose again as we shall pre.
sently see, with his mooument. Opposite
the tailor's shop-door the kenne! was hardly
fordable in wet weather, and a large, irregu.
lar, ohlong block of stone had been laid
down across it 1o save as & penmanent

This block, as happens freguently
in ltaly, was of marble; and as it lay prone
apon the street, bhall imbedded in the earth,
it bore 2 kind of uncouth resemblance to a
bomea back. The was first de-
tecied by the urchiis of the neighborhood,
who ook a fierce in trampling upon
the of one of the giants of their race;
but afier the death of Pasqain, a supessti.
tious awe mingled with their t(rimmph, and
when the shades of evening had fallen, they

for

provements that were making in the street,
this block of marble was raised out of the

¥ eried he gt lasl; sterk, star. | character of Pesquin, who generally Il‘l._i.l'lg-

| him fontifex magnus.
¢ extended beyond the | the papel guard struck with his halberd a

siiopboard, and were heard in the ueighbor. | Spanish gentleman, who promptly returned

All Rome at luz;

. | icular line of industry for her support; and

even these are not very remarkable to
the present generation. But Pasquin

did not merely speak in his eloguent pla-

cards ; he assomed, on great occusions, a
befiding costume, and -ame thus one
lof the dramatis persone. Nor was he al-
‘waysa railer or jester; sometimes, in de.
| ference 1o public honor and virtue, he cover-
| ted his natural grin into an approvingsmile.
| This was & poliy which the professionsl
| wits of our ownuday would do well 1o fol.
low. There 48 nothing so dull as a jest.
| book, and nothing 50 lame and stingless as
an unbroken snceession of satires. In 1571,
| when Colonna retarned n triumph from
{the battle of Lepanto, he found Pasquin
clothed in wamior's garb, with his helme:
surmounted by the watchful dragon, and in

\his hand the bloody hend of the Turkish |

| prince, with a mortal gesh om the brow.
| Twenty years afier, when Gregory XIV,,
| on mounting the throne of St. Peter, passed
| through the street on his way to the Lateran
| church, he received the homage of Pasquin,
| who haed transformed himsell, for the ocea.

| sion, into a true courtier, He bad restored
his nose, and his mutilated arm, and wore a
\gilded helmet; camying a sword in ope

hand, and a pair of scales, a horn of abuo.
| dance, and three loaves, in the other. All
this signified generally justice and plenty ;
bat the louves were a personal compliment
| 10 the pope, who had placed loads of bread
:in the public places, where it was sold to
| the pagple at a third of the usasl price.

| All this, however, is out of the usual

Jdod s soesr gren with bhis

* to whom Rome was indebted for no.

faction with the pontifes magnus by dubbing
One day a Swiss of

the blow, and with such effect that the
Swiss died of the chastisement. Upon this,
the pope caused it to be signified 1 the
governor of Rome that he would not dine
ull justice was done, and that he wished that
day w0 dine early. Every body knew that

life; but for the honor of his family, the
Spanisl, ambassador and several of the car.
dinals interceded with the pope to have him
decapitated like a gentleman. “He shall
be hung ! ™ was the reply; “but in order 10
diminish the disgrace of the execution, |
shall mysell assist at the ceremony.” The
gibbet was accordingly erected under his
windows, and when Sixtus V. bad his love
of justice fully &:iﬁnl, he went in to din.
per, thanking for his appetite. The
next day Pasquin was seen loaded with
chains, balberds, gibbets, cords, and wheels;
and being questioned on the subject, replied,
“Itisa ut | am carrying to excite the
appetite r:#uSl. Peter.” Numerous other
pasquinades were direcied against the severi.
ties of the pope; but they were too much
intermingled with the religious heart.bum.
ings of that day to be read with much inter.
est in ours. Sixtus, however, 1ok every.
thin uilly, being aware of the
mmsum't‘:z olfnfl’,zu]uin; till, unluckily, ihe
satirist attacked the dignity of his family in
the of his sister Camilla Peretti.
This lady, before her brother’s elevation, had
beea indebted to her own exertions in a par.

in allusion o the circumstance, Pasquin was
one day seeni inn very dirty shin, which lie
explained by saying that the pope had made
his washerwoman a princess. Sixtos made
many vain attempts (o discover the author of
this insult; till at length he offered him his
life and a thousand pistoles for a confession,
threatening him wim gibbet il he should
be denounded by another. The terms were
irresistible. The wit immediately presented
himself at the Vatican, acknowledged his
guilt, and demanded the reward. Sixtus
was, as usual, just. e gave him his life,
and the ised money ; but had his tongue
pierced, and his hands cut off on the spot, in
order to prevent him from getting into any
similar scrape for the future.
This affair, it may be supposed, shut the
mouth of Pasquin for a time; but by de
he resumed his audacity, til Adrian
I, ina twansport of mge, ordered the
anonymous joker to be cest into the Tiber.
“What " said he, “in a city where we can
shut 5o closely the mouths of men, is it 0o
difficult an affair to silence a block of mar-

MLM::.W' and joy of the
Roman antiq discovered to be a splen.
did torso. Its place of sepulture was near
the piazza Navoma, the site of the ancient
m;‘ithauz,whualbe Emperor Alexan-
celebrated the Aﬁzmhmd
lcnlmnl"um ide wheth.
it was the renins of @ statue of a fight-
ing gladistor—of a Hercales—of an Aj

ly, even of a Patroclus 2

i

present the people. The fashion, however,
not stop here. - Babuino, an old figure
f o satyr, resembling more a baboon than
ing elss, (whence its name,) put in its
; and then came the Abbe Savigi, an-
other statoe %0 called by the populace; and
finally, Madona Lucrezia, a colossal fe.
male, the object of the rival gallantries of
Pasquin and Marforio. The court was at
length in dread of a general conversation
among the monuments of Rome ; but for-
tunalely the fashion extended no farther thun
the six we have mentioned ; and even these,
after a time, grew tived of re and re.
tumed to their marble repose.” As for Le.
crezin, it has been surmised that, notwith.
standing the coldness and hardness of the
materials of h she was in reality
not untouch the assiduities of
her admirers ;¥iinge, on the 25th of April,
in the year 1701, the day of Si. Mark, and
the festival of Pasquin, she was known to
wear a new and elegant bonnet, and (o have
a lace scarl 0n her shoalders in the very
ast tade of the day.

Pariexce asp Isrnairy.—From the
moment that a chil) becoines subject 10 any
mfirmity, a special relation between him

{ which he will be the betier for confiding.

:Hump backed people are generally said to | that time strong and healthy, could have
be vain, haughty, fond of dress, forward, and | suddenly lost nfl

and his mother begins 0 -exist : and their
| confidence must becowe specinl. She
must watch for, or make occasion for speak.
|ing w him about his paricular trial—not
| often, nor muck at a time, but 50 as to leave
an opening for the pouring out of his liule
heart. I he is not yet conscious of his pe-
culiarity, this isthe gentlest and easiest way
in which he can be made 0. If he is con.
scious, he must have some pain at his heart,

talkative, irritable and passionate.
50, they are usually shy and timid.
ing can be seen in their peculiarity to cause |,
the first. mentioned tendencies, and it is be.
their case.  The fond mother and pitying
friends may naturally forget that the child [,

by 4 they peashs alc i

apoearance-—letting nim koow that he has
pretty hair, or good eyes. They may even
dress him fine o make vp to him in one
way for his faults of appearance in another.
Under the idea of encouraging him under
his supposed mortifications they may lead| |
him on w0 be forward and talkative. And
then again his mortifications, when they
come upon him unprepared, may well make
him irrascible.  How much of this might
be obviated, as well as the shyness and ti.
midity of those who are left to themselves
limely confidence between the mother and
child! When they are alone together,
calm and quiet, let her tell him that he
doss not look less like other people as he
grows older. Never let her tell him that
this is of no great comsejuence—never let
her utter the cant that is talked to young la-
dies at schools that the charms of the mind
are every thing, and those of the form and
face nothing. This s pot true, and she
ought to know that it is not, and nothing but
truth will be strong enough (o support him
in what he must undergo. Let her not be
afreid to tell him the worst. He had bet.
ter hear it {rom her; and it will not be 0o
much for him if told in a spirit of cheerful
Euiu'nce. The child, like the man, never
as a happier hour than that which succeeds
the reception of bad news, if the noble fa.
culties are allowed their fair ploy,

Escarz.-—There is always a strong re-
action of the mind when a man, however
brave, has escaped [rom a danger that ap
pears inuninent. 'What warrior is not glad
when the battleis over! What sailor sou
not rejoice when the storm is past? Does
not even the hontsman feel it when he has

sfely surmounted some dan leap? | them in the ion, At the announce- did mine— _

But, above all, when the earth has rocked | ment of@. of this trensure of| = “—Bot as ﬁalhlh-ou wornan,-she did-no:
undus the fest, when the mountains have | sccusetions, “joy-arose 1o Paris; a [deserve dr: “Heo“wad Béhlod The coach,

been bowed down to the valleys, when the | murmur of ion burst forth in the| While I was in front, nd had sten the

crash of falling cliffs and the rattle of the | Convention afthe temerityof the Minister. forward—first the boy—ihen

ecarthquake have sounded in the ear, then, | All the y aecoséd each other - ' after taking the kreit.

the momerit that convulsed and heaving|of some . which the (e & had ‘come up with a

Nature has resumed her tranquility, does|iron chest comtai the prools, end all third ! :

not the blood rush circling again through
the véins 7 does not, as it were, a new life
resuscitate the fainting heart! New dan.
gers may arse, but this is past and gone.
One cscape seems the pledge of future de.
liverances.—The Wayside Cross,
Axzcoors oF Pius 1X.—We find the
following anecdote in some of the Paris
Journals: —“Cardinal Lambruschini wrote
0 several religious communities engaging
them (o offer l:P prayers that the Pope might
be removed from his state of blindness.
One of these letrers was sent o Pios IX.,
who caused the Cardinal to be invited to

come and see him.  The Cardinal having
replied that he was ill, and could cnly go
the next day, the Pope sent a that
be would wait on the Cardinal. n this
the Cardinal bastened to the Quirinal, and,
on being introduced to the Pope, the Holy
Father placed in his hands the letter which
he had addressed to the communities. When

lheCndinl.lhadrudil.lhePop-!-ii,'

‘You gow understand that 1 could not go to
bed without pardoning you ””
Time is the greatest of tyrang.  As we

Eoouwwubaga,heawou health, our | 4

‘mbl,o-urflwhiu. our strength, and our

One of the stroagest characteristics of|

since another torso was at
- f hich mig igimall
. ﬁnionﬁthit. Whatever it

> T

;‘:}" is—the power of lighting w's owom |

Her
s | The
1.:‘ of sk less
s u & moon

f‘?: i non Me

single ri
| Fell
As dark as down wpon the raven’s wing;
'{h: kerchief, partly o'er her shoulders flung,
-| An
or color the first rainbow wore,
When it came smiliog in its hues of beauty,

4 promise froni en b
Her robe seemeil of thesnow just fallen to earth,
Pure from its home in the far winler clouds,
As white, as staluless; and around her walst

lr ot NWay as
Noth- | jenth.

sorted '%sﬂ
the ex

crime of hisi
stitated the |
the nation in the examination of this
of treason and intrigue.
courss of the day, Roland laid the contents
of the iron dutpl the table of the Presi.
dent, yet the fuct of having been the only

partiality.

4]

A Bkewn.

hat was of the oright tint
sunbeams give fo uummdcndl;
that encircled it as blae

ht,
ng revelry I:Lna;

el of hérclustering hair
y benedth her hat, in curls

y waviang ia the wind, was woven

to a lost world.

Yeu.:;bihl have spanaed it with your thumb

A girdie of the b of Tadian peerls

there nnything very remarkeble in its form ; | Was twined, resembl uat‘lulllu ::nl-r
: : That follows the or the quiet seas.
bunhumdennllthemmpr 10 T | dace L saw nat: but he ’os“.'

Was one of thee with which creating bards
People & werld of their own fashioning,
Forms for the heart o love and cherish sver,
The visiting sngels of our tw dreamn.
Her foot was lovaliest of remem
Small as n fairy's on a moonlit leaf,

mm wind-harp’ssong, and watchingby
The w

When pro
But "twas that foot which broke the
Its stocking had u deep, deep-tinge of blue—
I turned away in sadness, and passed

things,

pillow of her sleeping queen,
Tiumia shuos her Dhun' h
ll—alas!

on.

Halleck.

e —
Tux Skcezr Croszr or ™z TuviLzs

ixs.—~One of those forwitons chances
which occasionally happen in the midst of
events, (o aggrav

denly furnished the Jacobins with fresh

anns

ate and unravel them, sud-

against the Girondists and accusations
ainst Louvis XVI. It will be remember.
that this Prince, mistrusting the safety of

the Tuileries, some days before the 10th of
A had copstructed, in the wall of a
da ge, leeding 10 his cabinet, a se.
crel © !
wooden pannel.

ed by ngn compan
when be, in other days, forgot
royalty in the labor of the smith.
man, of whom we have already spoken,
was a locksmith of Versailles, named Ga
main.
X VL., and nothing could have induced him
to betray him, had not the general delirium
and the entreatics of his wife gradeally
eradicated from his heart his love for the
King.
been attacked by slow fever, immediately |
after the construction of this hiding place,
reflected with all the ardour of a heated ima-
gination, by what means his body, until

1, covered with an iron door and a
The King had been assist.
jon of his manual toil,
the cares of
This

He was tenderly atached w0 Louis

Bat this robust workman, having

its swength, and wasted
though stricken by the hand of
He, at lest, called 0 memory a
ircomstance, trifling in appearance, but

: : : which his disordered brain perverted into
lieved they arise from mismanagement of I;Mfm-q,km_ Froni suspicion (0 accuse-
tion there is but a short transition in the
nind of a simple and impressionable mag,

‘& bownd 4

does not see himsellas they see him, and .ndhisl‘lldﬂlﬂ“' 0 clenmed.is st o
: B ' m"élﬁﬂnm ed thet during the hard

saying whatever they can say in [avor of | jubors of the forge, the King had offered
hum some refreshment, and given him, with
his own hand, a glass of cold water.—
Whather the chill of the water had strack
hiin, or that the cominencement of his illness
nnturally coincided with this epoch in his

ife, Gamaip believed himmelf fomned by
the hand of his King and friend, whose in.
tevest, be said, it was to rid himsell of the
only witness of the tressure contained in
the walls of the palsce. Gamain commu.
nicated these
shared in and increased them. He strove
for a long time against the suggestions of his
heaut ; 'but at last, overpowered by d

at peri

ing lest bis silence might, st some future

icions to his wife, who

ir
ing by so infamous a plot, andaiz:}-

be imputed against him as a crime,
yesolved to revengs himsell ere he died,

and reveal this mystery, of which he alone
was- izant. He went to Roland, and
made hw deposition. Either from his de-
sire 10 séize these fresh pieces de comviction
agains

writtén
H!ﬂﬂuwﬁmng to the Convention

ty, from a of findi
of the mm;ﬁ: of Damo:%
ierre himsell; or that

which would compromise

his own Jfriends, be hastened to clutch his
prql;rham whos: eye and hand are
equally f 10 detect a secret. Roland
did not r‘aetwptun the nmense

ty he took upon himself by a di
without witoesses. He did not summon

nsibili.
ery

of the Convention io break
he made Gamain mmo his
to the Tuileries, open
closet, collected its contents,
1o the Ministere de L'Inte
ine thein before producing

trembled lest Roland had examined and

Jof trenson. All, with
of the Guondists, made a
i and of having sub.
of aminister to the e
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richer.

old wom

man's
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ly in the

pennies

alter all,

Or more,

even the

she been

L
4
s

look of
e S kd

back, the
est-looking, happi

bright a blue eye; and
band, and

fluttering,

iween my

laugh that made me feel rie
ager; and there are twenty kreitzers in a
Iwanziger.
_ *1 had buttoned up my caat, and was
just about gewing in the coach, when an

the current of my
mag, if [ had net caught sight,
moment of this

turn  themselves
trifling impulses,
than when | got out of the coach.

dreadfully b
Words ali
‘reproachfu

the engrossi
{ambition !

g
i
E&

g'
]
i
B
3
o
.
i

e
i
g
h
!

o - - l -
enemy, but tmbmt::urm e
gave him & handful of kreitzess.
“ Now, before [ could put

- my money-
re came running up one of the wild

y coal, and

heartad little n
wore E; ﬂmn;:i ringleuyzpl:

She ran off with a

L —— snaiched my
_ pressed ittle rosy lips to it
aguin and agu n—a0 fast that | !udxl:l time
: between, and felt my heart
growing, in spite of myself,
more and more yielding, at :l:ch one o’fthe
beautiful creature's caresses; and then she
twisted the little fingers of one hand be
s, and with the other she

t back the long, wavy hair that had fal.
len over her eyes, and looked me fully and
joyously in the face—ah ! Semper—semper
Cavse est cur ego semper

“Il'1 bad been of firmer stoff, I should
have been to this day, five kreitzers the
hapoy, ringin
herpl':-l;,l :guf

amem !

an cune up behind me and tapped

ve Dec

fnce of

into the poor-box, T

Ia'.LFb on

t of a good
thoughts. It is strange how feelings
by the weight of such
I was ten times colder

iety, as of ¢
looking faces, with which the Scotch pres-
byters about the West Bow, drop

me on the shoulder, and at the same instant
u litde boy she led, kissed ray
1 do not know what | migh: have done, in

feelings, fur the poor wo.

hand again.

at the very

new @ I, f the red !
and black whiskers, P::i. rotmdmppu!m
of Cameron, with as wicked a
face as ever tumed the curren

hat
his

I gave

poor woman a most ungracious refusal,
Ah " the reproaches of complaining eyes!
Not all the pleasure that kind looks ‘or
that kind words give, oe have given in life,
can balance the pain | aye

LAl iy, ome sealed
over with that leaden seal which lLifis not ;
how Urey pierce one by day time, and u
¥ night—through snd through'
f. and are 1}

looks, frightiul looks, make
tall that is most terrible in deeams.

“1 bhope. Cameron in some of kis wan.
derings over the moors in his blue and
white shooling jacket, had his flask of
mountain dew, ' fail, wheu the sun was
:ljt::igﬂt over his head—and that between

time und night, gray night, damp ni

late night, there cnns:nmer L hirtr -,
bag—not even a wandering field-fare—
because he laughed me out of my chasity
1o the old beggar.woman of Illyria.

“ He insisted, however, thet there was
nothing uncharitable in laughing, and that
there was no remson in the world why
genuine benevolence should not act as free-

bat looks,
up

to his

the demure-

their
an thousand

times in life one is ashamed of being
laughed out of & course of nction, and|
never slops to think whether the action

18 or bad. .1 never yet met

a man who hadn't pride e
his sensitiveness o ridicule,
seen that | was in quarreling humor wi
Cameron, and we kept the beggars fresh in

warmer feelings of our

a trifie older—

“ Happily, Cameron’s |
was drowned by the noise m posiil
bugle, as we dashed into the courtyard of
l‘l}.ec inn of Adelsberg.”—Fresh Gleanings,
of .

to deny
t will be

for an hour

our minds, gnd on our ton
when we M to  Monsieur
le Comte, who look very practically on

nature,

* Monsieur le Comte thought the money
to the boys was well enough bestowed; to
the girl he woald have given himsell, had

“And she had kissed your hend, as she

of tri
o

Ispirpsrevce.~There must be some
comfort in indifference—the nbsence of rap.
ture must have some com ing blessi
or what woald become
married people to whom the thrill of love
is unknown, und, who, nevertheless, are
seemingly happy in their listless (riendship 7
-| What godly secretis it that sustains the
cidity of indifference !

o thinas o1

Is it the of

-|all the heart's emotions ¥ If so0, what com.
pensating phantom has earth w0 give? lsit
ql'l:t_ldly interests s it
it the

of beartless.
e!

- ,,-,4\.4-.--’- -

] E!l!ftg
eeftbnabid i
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with wonderful tll':vidity; and, in drawing up,
left room between the files to tarn in

army would be letely in the power of
even a handful of these troops, which, stop-
ped by no obstacle, and swift ss the wind,
might attack it on all points; while the depth
Ofm?iedm'hlm‘i&m of the country,
would not only € any pussuit impossi-
ble, but almost deprive them of the means |
of defence, the Skiblobers sill i
round them like swallows, skimming

icy surface, and dealing destruction upon
their helpless adversaries.” The skates are
still in common use in Norway; the widely.
dispersed inhabitants, without distinction of
age or sex, making use of them in winter;
traversing mountains, lakes, and arms of the
sen, as well as level ground, and often sav.
inq several leagnes of the distance they ate
obliged to travel at other seasons. On a
common road a good skater will travel fast
er than a horse in a sledge. His progress
up hill, however, is slow and fatiguing and
on hard snow he would slip backwards but
for the rough skin on the under surface of
the skates. But he descends the steepest
moucntains with astonishing rapidity, avoid-
ing precipices, and guiding his flight with
his pole. It is said that considerable skill
and practice are required to become a good
snow.skater -—~Sharpe’'s Magazine.

Evsow Roox.— Disguise it as you will,
but there is a matural love of elbow.room
amongst mankind which drives them into
waste places : to the moors and the moun.
tains, to Ben Lomond or Barnes; and it is
strongest in us of the Lackland family.
We hate gates and hedges : they are coun-
sellors that “feelingly persuade” us what
we are. \We grasp at the ghost ofa tenure,
and on 2 wild heath seem tw have and w
hold by Nature's own act and deed. We have
no friendly feelings towards him who threat.
ens man-traps and spring.guns, and detest
those two magistrates who have stopped the
footpath. How we feel the insulting curtness |
of “Beware,” “No thoroughfuare,” and have
our sympathies eulisted for the poor tres
passers so cruelly mensced at the comers
of plantations. But, above all, we loathe
the arr t benevolence of him who tells
us 0 “Mind the dog.” Woe see through
this fellow. It is am attempt 10 thiow ap-

ﬁu&' that broomstick to choose me & wife.
young i

Tasz Lissrry.—~H you ask me, in
what condition of life | think the most (lib.
*zr allowed, | ﬁoddxpilch upon that

of people, whom King James was
wont 10 call the happiest of our nation, the
men placed in the country by their fortune
above a high constable, and yet beneath the
trouble of a justice of peace; in a moder
m.:w.m any just argument for
the of increasing it by the care of
many relations; and with 0 much knowl.
edge and love of pi i .
gui-_dhndr of

things; but there grows a flower in Spain
the very type of that h:mud ardent
love thst had sprang up so y in the
bresst of Don Juan. The aloe, with its
towering yet graceful stem, its feathered
tresses, grand yet elegant, surrounded and
mﬁallyguuﬁbyiu strong and prickly
leaves, grows in secret; these are the affec-

4

Mol

Molloy! | believe it's mad
ing your hands shout.
sieady, and 6ill up the po™ \
say, ‘Hould it steady,” an’ it red ;1.-Ju:"? pr- 22
you're taking the skirt of you

has been likened 1o many .

Fii

2y
&

S
cAEriigeis

H

2

groove (o prevent sli The under the tay A, you're m;

udmmudﬁshminwmmh- tender all atemes: sure you can' ::ﬂ‘f\
hide for the same purpose. During the wars | tifle of bate like that.” «Hg,,. F.ii
between Sweden and Norway two regiments | hate's no name for it!  Murther, | .,

were trained to the use of (hose skates, and | 0" this! Will | wet the tay, ma’ss, “Hold
were called Skielobere, or skate.runners.— | on awhile Gl it mmokes at the spoct, Y,
These two battalions consisted of about six |re getting quite affected, Fall” .y’
hundred men, and were drilled during win. | thin, it's mﬁlﬂt.miuxbeﬁn. .

ter. Their rifles were slung, and man (0" turf, and the smalls sticking o e, W '
carried a staff, flattened at the end, to pre. || wet the tay, ma'am™ W, . i
vent it from sinking in the snow, and w0 as- i surethe tay would'nt open,’ :

Ah, why will -
k?—you'll dip your shim,u::, u;u:‘ e |

you will.” . “Blood sh’ ouns! will | em
the tay now, ma'am?”
“An |0 _dﬂ' it. Ab, will you mind whet you'ry '

“Just 4 cup, ’*'_

ing the kettle odng Ma
you are, shify
Can't Yo boﬁl'

£ “Now

You're ing the livery, w0 you o

Well, i-mou ‘e -m:
But what's thist* Sere  ive- wuik You've
brought me instesd of crame” 7.4

(stooping sonfdenticliy )—W il (g

ma’em, you tould me milk youself.* .j,
deed, Thady; | told you no sach tipe i

said crame for the pany.” Thady ,-;,u
g‘rurumaﬂm) “Y ou told e milk
I'll be upon my oath 10 it”  “Ab o
all at all—you're strangely inatengye

Falls.” “By me sowl, | was suindiog
all you said. Sure you were talking g
the ime | was rubbing the waither. K
Slan: heerd you. Says you, Milk will &
for "em—why would 1 get crame’ Sure |
worddn't make a stranger o' Mes. Molioy
and the Griers. There's on'y " offic,

says you; ‘he’ll be sitting be Miss Kilal)

Ah, what'll he know sbout milk or cram
Sure it's a purty gitl be comes for, not 14y
!"d.ilh, l 'mCIt r(lfg')‘. -\mbm:r '.‘m].' TS
you. ‘Ah, poor Ambrose!' says you, e
a pote; it's baxd 10 sey whethee he know s 5
cup from a taypot, wid his thymes and |

songs. Sure it's draming he is, mos:ly

Scraps and Sketches of Irish Life.

Gesoer axo Case or ax Beo —The
following occurred in a school not one b

dred miles from London.

Teacher —What part of speech is the
word egg?

Roy.—.‘qm. sir.

Teacher —What is its gender ?

Boy.—Can"t tell, sir.

Teacher.—Is it masculine, feminine. of
neuter

Boy ~Can'tsdy sir, till it's batched.

Teacher.—Well then, my lod. can vou
tell me the case ! ' '
Boy —0Oh, yes ; the shell sir.— ‘fm"img
Post.

~ —

Characters fogmed in the routine of a
court, like-peSbies in a brook, are rounded

on a generous animal the odium of %m:}t‘mﬁl

. .v. e e Virge may be comsideved as the
to exclaim, “We dog't mind him n . ' ‘the only
' -'-I‘nﬁ lious excitement | Mea0® of dispensing heppiness. in proper
doubn of being gnawed and worried. m““ﬂqmmof our lime.
&mcﬂm.ﬂm\ Lije. e R = e
— LTURAL.
for}b' 1o Cuvose 4 Wore.—=A place
everything. and everything in its place,” ——
Mmmtﬁﬁl . “Select m:::“";:u L
a wife, my son, who will naver step over a Pourthe wster in the flat,
e e e e e R
esson. ow,” stid he pleasantly on a our hand
gay May-day, 10 one of his companions, | ‘srul"mm:.:m_;__, *t let it ftand:

Hea, it Tieey o the brims—
gick—take tho Indie, dip it i,
e gridile hants sr'yond
Ls an

Dnnﬂilhll&ocl’:: ing,
No smoke around its white throwing
TE0 s one chins St

ines k
Now‘"‘ the batter :y
E“". dear Jave, think me efficions”
But ik the tender odges sl
Now tara it over, quickly, tl
"Tis on while plal tyy.s
T eals o
: enough 1o twre eur heal
Now hnr—“hhw
That lascions, mealy charom-
Tqmbﬁ-ﬂuﬁ!{umu

Agricuilure s the numery of patriotmin.
Amwlwﬂmh#’ in foster-

(85 Pt et e S
o i %
boch o ::'.“ . ﬂ'!ﬂ. in cali-

A skilful agrical one of
cll::nkhﬁ-l bulwarks §f which :‘: libarty

Grasax Yewsr.—The !
g:!l'f;ﬂ- will keep for 8 whele tweivemontn
ring the sammer they boll & quantit
of whesten bran and l.’uﬂ-; the d'.:
coction, is not long in tu

ﬁ“ lhcpm and the Wof the lhhlhu taken pince throw ia o sulficient
heart, developing day by day, until forth | PeTUon of bran to form the whale fute w thick
bursts the flower in all its bloom and majes. | wanis dried by x sioes Ml Wh T s
ty. Then hour by hour the leaves decay, | use they ave brokes, agd water Is poured
ide, affection, unhitionwi&u.drﬁ.lnd upon them. Havi 8 preper time, the
jie; and behold it stands slone, mlﬂﬁhdm:'hd. is o a fit state for leaven-
never bloom again.—The Wayside Cross. | tuve o Agries-
Isvusrey.—There is no art or science |, Bhoox C is amserted by thees who
that is 100 difficult for industry 10 atain ; | bsors cors St e o !
it is the gift of tongues, and makes a man un. | sheep more than '?:’yﬂ-vqn-
derstood and valued in all countries and by | able In the Ploaghman It is
all nations; it is the philosopher's stone, r"‘ “wmum
that turns all metals, and even stones, into | ait broom cora "p:::ﬂ::‘
zzl.mdnﬁunmtm 0 break into its | the are remarkably fogd of it, and will
lling; it is the north-west puasage, that than on corn. - Hoss
mﬁ ies, and makes fortune itsell pay con. ¥or & Bumn.—Chloride of soda i said,
bution. in luiuh-n.ulou‘:m'h'
Look into the gay world, what see we,  fln h:-’d‘hmh':hﬂ
et o o e e e 22
out i the ke, e o e |, o e 7
tures that know, own, condemn, u:. %o kept them for some
yet still pursue their own felicity ! de- | Next morning he was so perfectly weil
mm J ) of error ! thin re- | ¢ o : é u ‘“ 2
mains of what is called delight ! gl scalde ad & bnck oyer | |

-y?
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